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ACT rhe FIRST. 


——Y 


OVERTUR E, by Mr. Handel. 


— — — 


SONG, Mr. H. Purcel, 
Mr. B K AR D. 


RECTITATIvr. 


ROM roſy Bow rs, where ſleeps the God of 
Love, 
Hither ye little waiting Cupids fly; 
Teach me in ſoft melodious Songs to move 
With tender Paſſion, my Heart's darling Joy; 
Ah! let the Soul of Muſic tune my Voice 
To win Dear Streplon who my Soul enjoys. 


4 2 4 


AIR. 


"= Or ir more + influencing 
Ls to be brisk and airy, 
Miba Step and a Bound. 
And a frith from the Ground, 
I vill trip like any Fairy; 
As once on Ida dancing, 
Were three Celeſtial Bodies, 
With an Air and a Face 
Aud a Shape and a Grace 
Let me charm like Beauty s Galli. 


Rucrrarty's. 

Ahl! "tis in vain, tis all in vain, 
Death and Deſpair muſt end the fatal Pain; 
Cold Deſpair, diſguis d like Snow and Rain; | 

| Falls on my Breaſt. Bleak Winds in Tempeſt blow, 

My Veins all ſhiver, and my Fi ingers glow ; 

My Pulſe beats a Dead-march far loſt "SPY 8 

And to a ſolid Lump of Ice my poor fond Heart is 
froze. =: 


AIR. 


L923 
41 
Or ſay ye Pow'rs, my Peace to Crown, 
Shall I thaw myſelf or drown? 
Among 7 the foaming Billows, 
 Increafing all with Tears I fred 


S,. Beds of Ouze,. and cryſtal Pillows 
Lay drwn my Love-fick Head; 


No, Tl firaight run mad, 
Wat ſoon my Heart will warm, 
When once the Senſe is fled, 


Love has no Pow'r to charm ; 
| Wild thro the Woods I'll ty, 
Robes, Locks, ſhall thus be fore „ 
A thouſand Deaths I'll die 
ire thus in vain adore. 
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CONCERTO on the Violin 


By Mr. BROWN. 


DugtTTo Dr. Boyce. 
Signora FR As 1 and Mr. BE AR p. 


Thou ſoft invader of the Soul; 
O O Love, who ſhall thy Pow'r comtront 1 
2M o quench thy Fires whole Rivers drain, 


A buming Heat ſhall ſtill remain. 
Ae 4 043 | | e 4 2 


= 
In vain we trace the Globe to try, 
If pow'rful Gold thy Joys can buy; 
The Treaſures of the World will prove 
Too poor a Bribe to purchaſe Love. 
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FULL PIECE. 
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End of the Firſt AS. 
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ACT te SECON In: 


DRY DE N's Secular Maſque, 


' SET BY 


Sa e IO DELLA r 
eee S Lee 


DRAM AT IS PERSON. 


MARS. 
JAN us. 
Curxonos. 


Mons. 


„ 
DIAN A. 


Attendants. 


Enter JANUS. 

Hronos, Chronos, mend thy pace, 
An hundred times the rolling ſun 

Around the radiant belt has run 


In his revolving race. 
Behold, behold, the goal in ſight, 
Spread thy fans, and wing thy flight. 


Enter Chronos, with a ſcythe in his hand, and a 
globe on his back; 1067 ch be ſets down at bis 


entrance. 


Weary, weary of my weight, 


Let me, let me drop my freight, 


And leave the world behind. 
| I could not bear, 
Another year, 


"The load of human-kind. 


Enter 


1 J 
a Momus laughing. 
Ha! ha! ba ſha! ha! ha! well haſt thou 4 
1 To lay down thy pack, | 
| And lighten thy back, 
The world was a fool, cer fince i it begun, 
And fince neither Janus nor Chronos, nor I, 
Can hinder the crimes, 
Or mend the bad times, 
"Tis better to laugh than to cry. 


Cho. of all three. Tis better to * than to cry. 


Jaxus. 


Since Momus comes to laugh below, 
Old Time begin the ſhow, | 

B That he may ſee, in every ſcene, 

| What changes in this age have been. 


CHRONoOs. 


Then goddeſs of the filver bow „bern. 
Horns, or bunting- 2 witbin.] 


lone 


In, 


2 [ 13 ] | 
Enter DI¹ANA. 
With horns and with hounds, I waken the . ; 
And hye to the woodland-walks away ; 
I tuck up my robe, and am bulſkin'd ſoon, 
And tie to my forehead a wexing moon. 
1 courſe the fleet ſtag, unkennel the fox, 
And chace the wild goats o'er ſummits of rocks; 
With ſhouting and hooting we pierce thro' 
the ſky, 
And Eccho turns hunter, and doubles the cry. 


Cho. of all. Vith ſhouting and booting we pierce 


thro the ſhy, | 
Aud Eccho TUPNS bunter, and doubles the oY 


* Then our age was in ts prime: 
Chronos. Free from rage: 


Diana. And free from crime. 


Momus. A very merry, dancing, drinking, 


ter 


Laughing, quaffing, and en time. 


Cho. of all. Then our age was in't's prime, 
Free from rage, and free from crime, 


A very merry, dancing, drinking, 
| Laughing, quaſjing, and unthinking time. 
Enter 
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[1] 


Enter Mars. | 


laſpite the vocal braſs, inſpire; 


The world is paſt its infant age: : 
Arms and honor, 
Arms and honor, 
Set the martial mind on _ 
And kindle manly rage. 
Mars has look'd the ſky to red; 
And Peace, the lazy good, is fled. 
| Plenty, Peace, and Pleaſure 173 
The ſprightly green, 
In woodland- walks, no more is "AY ; 
The ſprightly green has drunk the Tyrian dye. 
| 
| 
| 


Cho. of all. Plenty, peace, &c. 
5 Mas. 


Sound the trumpet, it the drum; ; 
Thro' all the world around, 

Sound a reveille, ſound, found, 
The warrior god is come. 


Cho. of all. Sound the trunper, &c. 


Momus. 


{3} 
. Momus. 


Thy ford within the ſcabbard keep, 
And let mankind agree 
Better the world were faſt aſleep, 
Than kept awake by thee. 


2 he foolf are only thinner, 
With all our coſt and care; 


But neither fide a winner, 
For things are as they. were. 


— of all The _ are only, &c. 


Enter VENUS. 


| Calms appear, when ſtorms are paſt ; 2 
Love will have his hour at laſt: 
Nature is my kindly care; | 
Mars deſtroys, and I repair; 1.7 8 
Take me, take me, while you may, 
Venus comes not ev ry day. 


Cho. of all. Take * rake ber, &c. 


BY 


. Cu RON Os. 


| 16 ] 
CuRroNos. 
The world was then-ſo lebe, 
I ſcarcely felt the weight; 
Joy rul'd the day, and Love the night, 
But fince the Queen of 4 2 left 
ul ground, : 
1 I faint, I lag, 
fer ĩ⅛ - | 
The n orb around. 


| Momus. 


al, all of a piece ranken, 


Fed a 
ing to 2 chace had a beaſt i in view ; ; 


Diana 5 
[To Mars] Thy wars broogle nothing about; 
[To Venus] Thy lovers were all untrue. 


8 Janvs. 
3 well an old age is out, 
 CHRoNos. 


And time to begin a new. 


Cho. 


[TE 
Cho. of all. All, all of a piece throughout ; 
| Thy chace had a beaſt in view; 
Thy wars brought nothing about ; 
Thy lovers were all untrue. 
 *Tis well an old age is out, 
And time to begin a new. 
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